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Haft. So profpcr /,as T fweare pcrfcclloue. 

Bit*. And /,as/loue Hillings with-my heart. 

Km. Mtdam,yourfclfe are not exempt in this, 

Nor your fdnnc Ddrfet,Bucku}gham,nor you, 

^ ou haue hecnc factious oneagau -ft the other: 

Vv fc,joue Lora Ha dings, let bun kdje your hand, 

Auo what you Jo, do itvnfainedly : 

HereHaftings, l will ncucr more remember 
Our former hatred, fo thriue I and mine. 

Dor. Thus cnccrchange of loue,[ here proteft, 

Vpon my p.rtftuli bevnuiolable. 

ID. And fo fwcarc 1 my Lord. 

Kin. Now princely Buckingham fcale thou this league 
With thy embracements to my wiues al ! ies, 

And make me happie in your vnitie. 

Bmc. When eucr Buckingham doth turne his hate 
On you,or yours, but with all dutiousioue 
Doth cherifhyou and yours, God punifh me 
Withhate,in thole where I expetftmoft loue, 

When I haue mod neede to imploy a friend. 

And moft allured that be isa friend, 
Deepe,hoflow } trechcroos,and full of guile 
Be he vnto me.Thisdo I beggeof God, 

When lam cold in zcalctoyouor yours. 

Kin. A pleafing cordidll princely Buckingham, 

7s this thy vowc vnto my fickly heart : 

There wameth new our brother Glo ftcrfjere, 

To make the perfect period of this peace. 

Enter Glocefter. 

Buc. And in good time here comes the noble Duke. 

Glo. Good morrow to my foueraigne king and queenc. 

And princely peeres, 3 happ:e time of day. * 

Km. Happie indeed^s we haue fpent the day : 

Brother, we haue done deedcscfcharitie : 

Made peace ofenmitie, fibre loue of hate. 

Set wee ne thefe /welling wrong incen/ed Peeres. 

Go. A blefled labour mof jeraigne liege, 

Amongft this pitncely u^ape,if any here 
By wife intelligence, or wrong furmife, 

Hold 
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of Richard the third. 

Hold me a foe,ifI vnwittingly or in my rage, 

Haue oughtcommittedthat is hardly borne 
By any in this prefence, I defire 
To reconcile me to his friendly peace, 

Tisdcathto meto beatenmitie. 

/ hate it, and defire all good mens loue. 

Firft Madame,! inrrcauaeace ofyou, 

Which I will purchafe with my dutious feruice. 

Ofyou my noble coufen Buckingham, 

If eucr any grudge wcrelod gd betweerevs. 

Ofyou my Lord Riuers ; and Lord Gray of you, 

That all without defer t haue fro wad ©n me, 
Dukes ; EarIe9,Lords,GentIemen,indecdofalI: 

1 do not know that Enghih man aliue, 

Wt<h whom my foulcis any iotteatoddes, 

More then the infant that is borne to night : 

/thanke my God for my humihtie. 

A hol v day (hall this be kept hereafter, 

I would, to God all ftrifes were well compounded, 

My foueraigne liege I do befeechyour Maieftic 
To fake ou' brother Clarence to your grace. 

Glo. Why Madame, haue I o fired loue for this. 

To bcthuslcor dc in this royall prefence ? 

Wn o knowes not that the noble Duke is dead fr 
You do him imuric to fcorne his coarfe. 

Ri. Who knowes not he is dead ? who knowes he h ? 

All leeing heaum, what a world is this ? 

Buc. Looke I Io pale Loro! Dm feft asthert ft ? 

Dor. I n>y good Lord, & no oi e in this prcfcncc, 

But his red colour hath forfr okc bischcekcs. 

Km. Is Clarence deadf the order was reuerft. 

Glo. But he (poore foule) by your hr ft order didc. 
And that a winged Mercury did be are, 

Some tardie cripple bore the countermauud. 

That came too lagge to fee him buried: 

God gr»u r»t that fomelelfe noble and IciTc loyall, 
Ncertr in bloody thoughts,but not-in blood : 

Dcferuc nut worfethen wictched Clarence did, 

And yet goe currant from (ulpitioia. EnterDarbie 
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